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Cepyright by Edwin Balmer

HENRY SPEARMAN
BYNOPSIS.—Wealthy and highly

placed In the Chicage business
world, Benjamin Corvet in some-
thing of & recluse and a mystery
to his associates. After a atormy
Interview with his partner, Henry
Bpearman, Corvet seeks Constance
Bherrill, daughter of his other
business partner, Lawrence Hher-
rill, and secures from her a proms
ise not o marry Hprarman, He
then disappenrs. Sherrill learns
Corvet has written o a certain
Alan Conrad, in Blue Rapids, Kan-
#as, and exhibited strange agita-
tion over the matter, Covet's lot-
ter summons Conrad, & youth of
unknewn parentage, to Chicago.
Alan arrivea In Chicago. ¥From a
statement of Bherrill it seema prob-
able Conrad s Corvet's (llegitimate
son, Corvet has deeded his house
and it contenta to Alagn, who takes
posaession. That night Alan dis-
coveras & man ransacking the desks
and burenu drawers In Corvet's
apartments. The appearance of
Alan tremendously agitotes the in.
truder, who appears to think him
A ghost wnd raves of “the Miwa-

1

T

ko' After a struggle the man es-
" capen,

CHAPTER V.—Continued.
+

Alan took up his hat and looked
about the house; he was going to re-
turn and sleep here, of course; he was
not golng to leave the house unguard-
ed for any long time after this, but,
after what had Just happened, he Telt
he could leave It safely for half an
hour, particularly If he left a light
burning within.

He did this and stepped over to the
Sherrills’. The man who answered his
ring recognized him at once and ad-
mitted him; In reply to Alan's ques.
tlon, the servant sald that Mr, Sherrill
had not. yet returned. When Alnn
went to hls room, the valet appenred
and, finding that Alan was packing,
the mnn offered his service, Alan let
bim pack and went downstalrs: a mo-
tor had just driven up to the house,

It proved to have brought Constance
and her mother; Mrs. Sherrill, ofter
fuforming Alan that Mr, 8herrill might
not return untll some thme later, went
upstalrs and did oot appear again,
Constance followed her mother but,
ten minutes later, came downstulrs,

“You're not stuylng here tonight?"
she usked.

“1 wanted to say fto your father”
Alan explained, “that I believe 1 had
better go over to the other house,”

“Are you tuking any one \\lth yout"
she Inquired,

“Any one?”

"A servant,

l!No"'

“Then you'll let us lend you a man
from here.”

“You're awfully good; but I don't
think I'll need anyone tonight. Mr,
Corvet's—my futher's map—Iis coming

1 mean*

beck tomorrow, 1 understand. 'l get
ulong very well untll then.”
She was silent s moment as she

looked away. Her shoulders suddenly
jerked a little, "I wish you'd take
some one with you," she persisted. *|
don't like to think of you alone over
lhere"i

“My father must have been often
alone there."

“Yen," she sald. “Yes" She looked
at him quickly, then away, checking o
question, She wanted to ask, he knew,
what he had discovered In that lonely
house which had so agltated him; for

"

“You'rs Not Staying Here Tonight?”
She Asked,

of course she had notlced sagliution In
him. And he had intended to tell her
or, rather, her father. He had been
rehearging to hlmself the description
af the man he had met there o order
to ask Sherrill gbout bim; but
Alun knew that he was not golng Lo

How

refer the wmatter even o Sherrlll Just

yet,

« Bherrill had belleved that Benjumin
Corvet's disappearance was from clr
eumstances (oo persomal god Intimate
#0 be mucte a subject of public Inquiey |
and what Alan bhad encountered In
Qarvor's nouse had confirmed that be

’ wive the Miwnkna!
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e,  Sbherritl turther bad sald that
Benjamin Corvet, If he had wished
Sherrill to know those clreumsiances,
would have told them to him; but Cor-
vet had not done that ; Instead, he had
sent for Alan, his son, He huad glven
his son his confldence,

Sherrill hnd admitted that he was
withholding from Alun, for the time
belng, somelliing that he knew about
BenJumin Corvet; It was nothing, he
lind sald, which would help Alan to
lvurn about his father, or what hod
become of him; but perhaps Sherrlil,
not knowlug these other things, could
not spenk wecurately ax to that, Alan
determined to usk Sherrill what he
hand been withholding, before be told
bhhu all of what had bhuppened in Cor-
vel's house, There was one other clr
cumstanee which Sherrill had men-
tloned but not explained ; it occurred
to Alan now,

“Miss Sherrill=" he checked
self,

“What Is 1t

“This afternoon your father sald
that you belleved that Mr, Corvet's
disuppearnnce was In some way con-
nected with you; he sald that he did
not think that was so; but do you
want to tell me why you thought 1"

“Yes; 1 wili tell you." 8She colored
quickly. “One of the last things Mr,
Corvet did—Iin fact, the last thing we
know of his doing before he sent for
You—was to come to me and warn me
agalust one of my friends.”

“Warn you, Miss Sherrlll? How? 1
wean, warn you angninst what ?

“Against thinking too much of him.”
She turned away,

“I think I'll come to see your father
In the mornlng,” Alan sald, when Con-
stance looked back to him,

“Hut you'll come over
brenkrast in the morning?”

“You want me?"

“Certninly.”

“I'd like to come very much.”

“Then 'l expect you," She followed
him to the door when he had put on
his things, snd he made no objection
when she asked that the man be al-
lowed to earry his bag around to the
other house,

When he had dismissed Simons and
re-entered the house on Astor street,
he found no evidences of any disturb-
ance while he had been gone. On the
second floor, 1o the east of the room
which had been his father's, was a
bedroom  which  evidently had been
kept ns a guest chnmber; Alan earried
his sultease there and made ready for
bed,

The sight of Constance Sherrill
standing und watehing after him In
concern ns he started back to this
house, came to him again and agaln
und, also, her flush when she had
spoken of the friend against whom
Benjanmin Corvet had warned her,
Whko was he? It had been Impossible
at that moment for Alan to ask her
more ; besides, If he had nsked nnd she
had told him, he would have learned
only & name which he could ot place
vel In nuy connection with her or with
Benjoamin Corvet. Whoever Lie was, It
was plaln  that Constance Sherrlll
“thought of him;" lucky man, Alan
sald  to himself. Yet Corvet had
warned her not to think of him, . .

Alan turned back his bed. It had
been for Wm a tremwendous day, Bare-
Iy twelve hours before he had come to
that house, Alan Conrad from HBlue
Rapids, Kan., now . . phruses
from what Lawrence Sherrill had told
him of his father were running
through his mind as he opened the
door of the room to be able to hear
any nolse in Benjamin Corvet's house,
of which he was sile protector. The
emotlon roused by his first sight of the
luke went through him again as he
ppened the window to the east,

Now—he was In bed—he seemed to
he .‘lluﬂi”ll]{. n spedcter In'furl- n mun
blaspheming Benjamin Corvet nnd the
gouls of men dead,  “And the lisle
nhove the eye! The bullet got

No it's you that got Ben!
' ger you! You can’t

(L]

him-

here for

you!

The stir of that name
It

Miwankn !
ér now even than bhefore ;
'I.l.‘

The
i wns sfirons
fnld through
selousness flmost congtantly sinece he
i heord L. He up nnd
turned on the Hght and found a penell,
e i not kKnow  how the
name nnd o to
swrite It down: the nome hid taken on
thot defwiteness and neffacenbhleness

e FmnINLY

HE
jumped

L] »ru-”

Wils NneCessnry

of # thing which, onee heard, can
pever ngnin be  fargotten. Bur, In
pante that he might forget, he wrote

“Miwaka."
It wig n nime, of course; bt the
name of what? Tt repeatesd and re-
penfed ftself to him, after he got haek
into bed, untll s very Iterntlon made
him drpwsy.
Outside, the

It, guessing at the spelling

gule  whistled and
shelel al,  The wind, passing Its last
resistBhee after Its sweep across the
pratries before It leaped upon the lnke
bottersd and clamored In Its assault
phout the house, But as Alan became
sleeplv s, he heard It no longer as It
rattied the windows and bhowled under
theé enves snd over the roof, but as eut
o the lake, nbove the roaring and lee
erunching waves, It whipped and clp.
cled with lts chill the [ceshroudea
gldes of struggling ships. 8o, with the

roar of surf and gale in his eurs, he

I I.ril!Iiiillll'lll.ill‘l."l:iI_l|”|||||!ili'

WU R A
went to sleep with the sole consclous
connection In his mind between him-
self and these people, among whom
Benjamin  Corvet's summons had
brought bim, the one name “Miwaka."

CHAPTER VI,

The Deed in Trust

Memory, If Alan could call it that,
had given him a feeling for ships and
for the lake. But these recollections
were only what those of n three-years'
vhild might have been, Not only did
they refuse to conpect themselves with
anything else, but by the very tuallty
of thelr isolation, they warned him
that thoy—and perhaps a few more
vague memories of simllar sort—were
all that recollection ever would give
him. He caught himgelf together and
turned hils thoughts to the approach-
Ing visit to Sherrill—and his father's
offices. He had accepted Constance
Sherrill's  Invitatlon to drive him
downtown te his destination.

Observing the towering bulldings to
lils right, he was nble to identify some
of the more prominent structures, fa-
milinr from photographs of the city.
Constance drove swiftly a few blocks

-
L' Ll

Sherrill Opened a Drawer and Took
Out a Large, Plain Envelope.

down

this boulevard; then, with a
sudden, “"Here we are!™ ghe ghot the
car te the curb and stopped, She led

Alan into one of the tallest mul Liest-
looking bulldings,

On several of the doors opening upon
the wide marble hall where the eleva-
tor left them, Alan saw the names,
“Corvet, Sherrtll and Spearman.”

Constance led the way on past to a
door farther down the eorridor, which
bore merely the name., “Lawrence
Shereill™; evidently Sherrill, who had
Interests aside from the shipping busi-
ness, had offices connected wiflh Sat
not actually & part of the offices of
Corvet, Sherrill and Spearman. A girl
on guard at the door, suying that Mr.
Sherrlll had been awalting Mr., Con-
rad, opened an Inner door and led
Alan Into a large, many-windowed
reoomy, where Sherrill was sitting nlone
before a (able-desk, He pulled the
“vigitor's chalr” rather close to his
fdesk and to his own blg leather ehalr
before asking Alan to sent himself.

“You wanted to tell me, or ask we,
something last night, my daughter has
told wme," Bherrill sald cordially. “I'm
sorry 1 wasn't home when you cume
back,"

“I wanted to ask you, Mr, Sherrlll,”
Alan sald, “about those fucts In re.
gard to Mr, Corvet which you men-
toned to me yesterday but did net ex-

plain, You sald it would not ald me to
know them ; but | found certaln things

In Mr. Corvet's house last night which
made, me want to koow, If 1 could,
everything yvon ecould tell me"
Sherrill opened n drower
out u lnrge, plain envelopw,
“On the day after your father gis
peared,” he sald, “boat hefore |
or before fnny one except
my tnoghter feit any alarm about hlm
I received a sbhort note from b,
The pote was agitnted, almost incohep-
ent, 1t told me bhe had sent for you
Alnn Conrad, of Blue Rapids, Kansas
but spoke of you us though you were
gome one I ought to have known about,
und commended vou to my enre. The
remninder of It wos merely an agltat.
nlmoet Indecipheruble farewall to
we, When | opened the envelope, a
key had fallen out. The note made
no reference to the key, but, compnr-
ing It with one I had In my pocket, |
saw that it nppeared to be n key 1o o
safety deposit hox In the vaults of a
company where we both had hoxes,
"The note, thken In connectlon with
my davghter's atarm about him, made
It so plain that something serlous hnd
happened to Corvet, that my Hrst
thought was merely for him., Corvet
was not & wen with whom ope could
readily connect the thought of sulelde;
but, Alan, that was the Iden T had. |
hurried at once tu his house, but the
bell was not answered, and [ could not
get ln. His servant, Wassaquam, hus

and Took
0
Kuew

he wins gone-

i,

! IR i!-lii!h]’iml HIH TR

very few friends, and the few times he
has been away from home of recent
yeara have been when he vislted nn
ncquinintance of his—the head porter
In n Seuth EBlde hotel, I went to the
telephone In the bouse next door and
called the hotel and found Wassaguam
there. 1 told him over the telephone
only that something was wrong, and
aurried to my own home to get the
key, which 1 had, to the Corvet house ;
but when [ enme back and let myself
into the house, 1 found It empty and
with no sign of snything having hap-
pened.

“The next mornlng, Alan, 1 went to
the safe deposit vaults as soon as they
were open. I presented the numbered
key and was told that It belonged to a
hox rented by Corvet, and that Corvet
had arranged about three days before
for me to have nccess te the box If 1
presented the key, [ had only to slgn
my name in thelr book and open the
box., In it, Alan, 1 found the plctures
of you which I showed you yesterday
and the very strange communications
thut 1 am golng to show you now.”

Sherrill opened the long envelope,
from which several thin, folded papers
fell, He pleked up the largest of these,
which conslsted of severanl sheets
fastened together with a ellp, and
handed It to Alan without comment.
Alan, as he looked at it and turned the
puges, saw that It contalned two col-
umns of typewriting earrled from page
to page after the mwanner of un nc-
count,

The coliumn to the left wue an loven-
tory of preperty and profits and In-
cowe by months and years, aud the
one to the right was a lst of losses
and expenditures, Begloning at an in-
definite day,or month in the year 1865,
there was set down In & lump sum
what was Indicated as the totnl of Ben.
Jamin Corvet's holdings at that time.
To this, In sometimes undated Items,
the Increase had been added. In the
opposite column, beginning apparently
from the same dute in 1805, were the
missing man's expenditures,

Aldp having ascertained that the pa-
pers  contalned only thls aecount,
looked up questiofingly to Sherrlll;
but Sherrlll, without speaking, merely
hunded him the second of the papery,
Alan unfolded It and saw that It was
n letter written In the same hand
which had written the summons he
liud received in Blue Raplds and had
mude the entrfes in the Httle memo-
randum book of the remittunces that
bud been sent to John Welton,

It began simply :

“Lawrence—

“This will come te you In the event
that 1 am not uble to carry out the
plan upon which I am now, at last, de
termined. You will find with this a
list of my possessions. Deeds for all
real estate executed and complete ex-
cept for recording of the transfer nt
the eounty oflice; bonds, certificatoes,
und other documents representing my
ownership of properties, together with
signed torms for thelr legul transfer
to you, are in this box, T'hese proper-
ties, In thelr entirety, 1 give to you In
trust to hold for the young man now
known ans Alan Conrad of Blue Rap-
Ids, Kan, to deliver any part or all
over to hlm or to continue to hold It
all In trust for him as you shall con-
slder to be to his grentest ndvantuge,

“This for the reasons which 1 shall
have told to you er him—I enonot
know which one of you now, nor do I
know how [ shall tell It, But when
you learn, Lawrence, think as well of
me A8 you can and help him to be
charitable to me,

“With the greatest affectlon,

“BENJAMIN CORVET."™

Alan, as he finished reading, looked
up to Sherrill, bewlldered nnd duzed,

“What does it mean, Mr, Bherrill {—
Does It mean that he bhas gone away
and left everything he hud—everythilng
to me?"

“If Mr., Corvet does not return, and
I do naot recelve uny other lustructions,
I shall inke over his estate, us he bas
Instructed, for your asdvantage.”

“And, Mr. Sherrlll, be dido't tell yon
why? This Is LI} you Kuow?”

"Yes; you have everything
Alun,
Wiy
allhivrs seurchilng for hlm too now
itorimation of

oW,
Wi cun do,
I eyery

Is to senrch for hilmw

wWe cni

v o
IS disappearance las

got out, There Buve been reporiers st
the woiflce this worning making o
gultles, and his disappearatce will b

in the afternosn papers,”

Sherrill put the papeers buck in thelr
vavelope, wnd the envelope back
the drawer, which he rvelocked,

“I went over ull this with Mr, Spear
i this morning,” he sald, “He |18 us
mich ut o loss to explain It s 1 wm,”

Hee was sllent for o l'ew monents.

“*“The AMr, Corvet's prop
erties to me for you,” he sald sudden-
Iy, “Includes, us you have seen, Cor
ver's Interest in the tirm of *Corvet,
sherrlll & Bpearmon.' I went very
carelully through the deeds sivd trans
In the deposit box, and It was

thnt, while he
with the forms of transfer for nll
the properties, he had taken partieulsar
with whatever related o
holdings in this coinpany and to his
shipping interests, If 1 make over the
propeviies to you, Aliwm,
with those ) four It sees to we

ito

trunster of

I s
plain
e

i lls

that

All |

There will L |

had twken [.ll‘a'.'|!||

I shnll begin I

your father was particularly anxious
that you should take a personal as
well a8 a tioanclal place among the
met who control the traffic of the
lnkes, | hove told Spearman that this
s my Intentlon, e has pot been nble
to see It wmy way as yet; but he may
change bhis views, 1 think, after meer-
g you'"

Sherrill got up. Alan arose a little
unsteadily. The llst of properties he
had read and the letter and Sherrill's
stntement portended so much that Its
meanlng could pot ull come to him st
once, He followed Sherrill through a
short private corridor, flanked with
files lettered “Corvet, Sherrill, and
Spearman,” into the large room he had
seen when he came In with Constance,
They crossed this, and Sherrill, with-
out knoecking, opened the door of the
office marked, “"Mr, Spearman,” Alan,
looking ou past Sherrill as the door
opened, saw that there were somie half
dogen men i(n the room, smoking and
talking. His gaze went swiftly on past
these men to the one who, half seated
on the top of the flat desk, hnd been
tulking to them; and his pulse closed
upon bis heart with a shock ; he start-
ed, choked with astonishment, then
swiftly forced himself under control,
For this was the man whom he had
met and whom he had fought In Ben-
Jumin Corvet's house the night before
—the blg man surprised In his blas-
phemy of Corvet and of souls “in h—1"
who, at sight of an apparition with a
bullet hole above its eye, had cried out
In his fright, “You got Ben! Rut you
won't get me—d-—n you! D-—n yon!"

Alan's shoulders drew up sllghtly,
ind the muscles of his hands tight-
ened, as Sherrill led him to this man
Sherrill put his hand on the man's
shoulder; bhis other hand was still on
Alan's arm,

“Henry,” he sald to the man, “this
Is Alan Conrad, Alan, I want you to
know my partner, Mr, Spearman.”

Spearman nodded an acknowledg-
ment, but did not put out his hand;
his eyes—steady, bold, watchtul eyes
~geemed mensurlng Alan attentively ;
and In return Alan, with his gnze, was
measuring him,

CHAPTER VIL.

-

Mr, Corvet's Partner,

The Instant of meeting, when Alan
recognized o Sherrill's partner, the
man with whom he had fought In Cor-
vet's house, was one of swift readjust-
ment of all his thought—adjustment
to n situation of which he could net
even have drenmed, and which left
him breathless, But for Spearman,
obviously, It was not that, Following
his nencommittal nod of acknowledg-
ment of Sherrill’s Introduction nud his
first steady scrutiny of Alan, the big,
handsome mon gwung himeelf off from
the desk on which he sat and lenned
against It, faclog them more directly.

“Oh, yes—Conrad," he sald., His
tone was hearty; In it Alan could rec.
ognize only so much of reserve us
might be expected from Sherrlll's

partner who had taken an attitude of
opposition,

The shipmasters, looking

Steady, Bold, Watchful Eyes Seemed
Measuring Alan Attentively,

on, could see, no doubt, not even that ;

except for the exeltement which Alan

blnself eonld not eoncenl, It must ap-

pear to them only an ordinary intro-

duetion,

Alun fought sharply down the swift
rush of his blood and the tightening of
hix muscles,

“1 cun say truly that
nest  you, Mr,
aged.

There was ne recognition of any-
toing hevond the mere surface menn-
Ing of the words In Spearman’s slow
smile of acknowledgment, as he turned
reanp Alun to Sherrill

I'm gind to
Spearmoan,” bhe man-

“You can see why | have te

distrust the young fellow who's
come to claim Ben Corvet's
place.”
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